DIARY OF  1911

Saturday, July 29:   Up In time to see the sun

rise over the hills of Mesopotamia: very lovely in
its colouring as this Carchemish plain always is.
Sent off a man to Tell Halesh to the camel-driver
to ask why the cement had not come. Found the
camel-driver not at home, and no signs of any
cement. So just started for the Kalaat to measure
the floor of the palace. Hoja Started with me,
but my distemper of the past two days increased
suddenly, so I went on alone. Then it developed
unexpectedly, in a sharp attack of dysentery. I
got on to the Kala!at into a lonely place and lay
down on my back, from about 8 till 2.30, feeling
most weak and ill. About 3 I sat up and tried to
dress, but fainted promptly for about an hour,
and again then when I made a second try. Under
the circumstances I was afraid to go near the
edge of the pit with the measuring tape, and so
could not work. About 5 P.M. I got to the village,
after a very hard walk. Decided to get out a tin

For Dahum, see the note under date July 23.

Cement: A letter written at Tell Ahmar just before leaving
on this journey states an intention of returning to Jerablus "to
cement in place the pieces of a large basalt relief that I put
together, but which is in the nature of things rather crazy."
Kalaat =the mound covering the remains of ancient Carchemish
where the excavations had taken place.
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